APES   AND   MONKEYS

I bought provisions of manioc, sugar cane, and sweet
potatoes in the nearest village and, having forestalled my
cousins in the circus, I disposed my bounties on the
boulders in a circle as if for sale, and then sat down in the
centre and waited for their arrival. When they came, they
did not evidence by the faintest sign or gesture any surprise
at my presence, for baboons, it seems, share the opinion of
ancient Romans and Red Indians that manifestations of
astonishment are undignified and show a lack of self-
respect. Those whom the impetus of their canter had
brought near me galloped on with ever so slight a swerve to
the right or left and just one casual look, taking in the
situation at a glance, and the whole herd remained in the
vicinity and went about its business as if I had not existed,
the mothers engaging in various nursery pursuits, the small
children playing, the big children fighting, the adolescents
flirting and courting, and the old chiefs, dignified and
majestic, reincarnations of Dhoute, watching and keeping
order.

They did not during the first few days come quite close
to me, no doubt because they resented my intrusion into
their private domain.

Then one morning some bold fellows, approaching
cautiously and retiring hurriedly, snatched away some of
the food. After that all became plain sailing; the mantra
had been whispered into my ear; I was admitted into the
fraternity. Business thenceforward went on all round the
boulder on which I sat like Mowgli among his brother
wolves, and food was taken from my hands as a matter of
course. To this, there was only one exception: the mothers
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